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Baby Brownie Special 
Camera. Makes good snaps 
simple, sure. Full-color, too, 
in bright sunlight. Fixed- 
focus lens. Negatives, 

1% x 2H- $2.75.- 





Brownle Target Six-20 
Camera. Brilliant vertical 
and horizontal view finders. 
Fixed-focus lens; two stops 
for varying light. Negatives, / 
2Ji x 3%. $5.75. 




Brownie Flash Slx-20 
Camera. “Makes snaps 
around the clock." Full- 
color pictures, too, in full 
sun. Two-position focusing 
helps get sharp, clear snaps. 



Kodak Camera 
-for 

Christmas T 



Here's help In making up your mind 

Looking for a camera ... a camera for 
a beginner ... for an all-out ace . . . 
or for someone in between? 

On this page are six cameras. For the 
money, each is tops in its class. Your 
Kodak dealer has these and other Kodak 
cameras. Ask him for the full story of 
what each of them has to offer — color 
shots, flash shots, action pictures, and 





Brownie Reflex Camera. 

Large image on the view 
finder gives you a preview 
of your picture. So easy to 
make sure your snaps 
are composed just right. 
Negatives, 1% x 1 %. 
$10.95; Flasholder, $4.03. 




Kodak Duaflex Camera. 

Big, brilliant finder shows 
you your picture before 
you snap. Fixed focus. 
Negatives, 2% x 2)4. 
With Kodet Lens, $12.75, 
including lens shield, neck 
strap. With Kodar Lens, 
$19.85; Flasholder, $3.33. 




Brownie Hawkeye Camera. 

Newest Brownie box camera. 
Takes 12 black-and-white, 

9 full-color pictures per 
roll of Kodak 620 Film. 
Oversize view finder. Tima 
exposures and “B” shutter 
setting permit “flash" 
shots with Kodak Photo 
Flasher. $5.50; Kodak 
Photo Flasher, $1.55. 

All prices include Federal Tax 
"Kodak" and “ Brownie ” 
are trade-marks 
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er?HE FEARLESS WANPERING- 
T'COWBOY, BILL BOYD, IS 
AWAKENED SUDDENLY AT DAWN 
AS HE CAMPS OUT ONE NIGHT < 



WHAT IS 

MA KINO ALL THAT NOISE? 

A MAN CAN’T EVEN SET 
A PEACEFUL NIGHT’S SLEEP 
OUT ON THE' PRAIRIE 

ANYMORE.' WHAT’S <' 

£ GOING ON HERE? J 



YUH MIGHT AS 
WELL STOP TRYING 
TO ESCAPE. 
BARTON.' YO’#£ 

BONN A DIB ! 



PLEASE 1 
DON’T SHOOT, 
KRUWt I’M 
UNARMED.' . 
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NOW T O GET HIM 
TO SHORE, PRONTO 



MEANWHILE, AT THE LOCAL JAILHOUSE. 



I'D BETTER 
NOTIFY THE LOCAL 
SHERIFF, MIDNITE.' 
T . LET’S OO.'--- 



QUIET, YUH ~~N 

FOOL SOMEONE’S ) 

> LIABLE TO ' 

V HEAR YUH. V TAKE 
- ^ IT EASY 



I BARTON’S AT THE BOTTOM^ 
OF THE RIVER.' NOW THERE’S 
NO ONE ALIVE WHO KNOWS , 
~n THAT THE SHERIFF 
yV DIDN’T REALLY 
D* [S SWEAR YUH IN ) 
MtbL AS A DEPUTY < // 
V BEFORE YUH ) / /j 

Sd«r / L kidnapped / K 
/ V. H,M • VT 7n 



WELL, KRUM, 
DID YUH GET 
i RID OF f| 
l BARTON ?JI 



KING/THERE ^ 
NO ONE 
I? l HERE.' 



I I’LL ^ 
REMEMBER 
THAT, y 
T KING J 



ALL RIGHT, KRUM.' 
BUT REMEMBER, AS 
FAR AS YUH AND I J 
KNOW, THE SHERIFF/ 
JUST LEFT HYAR «'T' 
LAST NIGHT BY J. • 
HIMSELF AND 
NEVER CAME>#i>'f 
BACK ! j-~X^ 



IT’S THAT HOMBRE 
^ WHO PUT THE 
A BULLETS 
■ ) THROUGH MY 
'A HAT. 1 HE’S 
HEADING 
THIS WAY.' 



WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO YORE 

■ hat ? y 



SOME STRANGER 
I TRIED TO STOP ME 
FROM SHOOTING 
BARTON, BUT I 
-v GAVE HIM THE 
r — -v SLIP ' 



YORE FACE ) I 
TURNED AS 
WHITE AS A 
GHOSTS / WHAT'S 
THE MATTER ? 



'UT THE BADMAN’S BULLETS HAP FOUbiD 
THEIR MARK .... r 

J ^ TRYING TO SAVE 

THE DEPUTY 
FROM DROWN- 
NG WAS A 
WASTE OF TIME.' 
THE POOR 
FELLOW WAS 
DEAD BEFORE 
HE HIT THE 
WATER .' 
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THIS (SUN’S ALL RIGHT, ) NOW HOLD ON, 
BUT THERE’S TWO < DEPUTY.' IF I 
SHOTS MISSING HYAR.') HAP SHOT THE 
AND YUH SAY THE V POOR MAN, 
PEPUTY HAP TWO NDO YOU THINK 
BULLETS THROUGH ) I’D HAVE COME 
HIS HEART.' THAT’S /TO REPORT THE 
A MIGHTY FUNNY^^^^ MURDER ? / 
COINCIDENCE J/ 



T SURE YUH PROBABLY 
FIGURED THAT IF YUH 
V REPORTED THE MURDER, 
? YUH WOULDN’T BE 
SUSPECTED, BUT I’M 
•* TOO SMART FER YUH ! a 
NOW BACK UP -—-imt 
INTO ONE OF Jm m I 
THOSE CELLS J LrM ■ 



HE’S NOT HERE.' 
I’M DEPUTY KING 
AND I’M IN < 
CHARGE.'WHAT ) 
7 CAN I DO 
l FER YUH? /= 



MY NAME’S 
BILL BOYD.' 
I WONDER 
IF I COULD. 
SEE THE } 
SHERIFF^/- 



ND AFTER BILL EXPLAINS. 



GET IN THERE.' IT MIGHT BE A 
LUCKY THING FER US THAT THIS 
VARMINT IS STICKING HlS NOSE 
INTO THINGS THAT DON’T 

CONCERN HIM J , " 



— AND THEN I SAW THAT THE 
TWO BULLETS HAD GONE 
THROUGH THE DEPUTY’S 
HEART AND KILLED HIM 
I FIGURED I’D BETTER 
REPORT THE MURDER' 



U TWO 

j B ullets 

/YUH SAY? 

MIND IF I 

HAVE A LOOK 
AT YORE GUNS? 
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i Iall right, but i’m V 
\ l A MITE SURPRISED, /\ 
\ \ KING, THAT THE 
\. \ SHERIFF APPOINTED 
\ \ A CRITTER WITH YORE 
XJ POOR REPUTATION A 4 
r DEPUTY .'I RECKON 
I’LL HAVE TO ASK HIM , 
ABOUT THIS WHEN HE 
kSHOWS UP.' / 



THAT’S ALL RIGHT 
WITH ME.' YUH CAN 
. AS K HIM WHEN 
Khe SHOWS UP// 



I STILL CAN’T 
BELIEVE THE 
’ SHERIFF 
\ WOULD HAVE 
APPOINTED 
YUH A r 
DEPUTY/ /- 



I RECKON YUH ] THE SHERIFF 
PIP YORE DUTY J APPOINTED ' 
THEN, KING, ME ONE LAST 
BUT WHEN J NIGHT/ NOW 
DID YUH <HELP ME INSIDE 
BECOME A ) WITH THIS DEAD 
DEPUTY? /— y CRITTER.' 



THANKS 
FER THE 
. HELPING 
HAND, 
PARDNER. 1 



{/( THAT IS V 
/( IF HE EVER 
if SHOWS UP/ 
•' ir HA, HA.' 



LEAVING THE CELL DOOR OPEN 

LOOKS LIKE A TRAP TO 

I’M GOING TO HAVE TO f 
NIBBLE AT THE BAIT 
IF r’M TO FIND OUT 

jn WHAT THIS IS 

[V-j ALL ABOUT' 



HEY. 1 WHAT’S ) THAT 
ALL THE < VARMINT 
> SHOOTING ) KILLED 
a. ABOUT? / DEPUTY 
■V re' BARTON AND 
■- \ t> HE WAS TRY- 

M-^ZlARlNG TO EEC ape! 



) THERE HE GOES/ 4 
( I’LL JUST WAIT M 
] UNTIL HE GETS 
' NEAR THE DOOR/ 

I WANT WITNESSES 
WHEN I PLUG HIM/ 



THAT’S A GREAT IDEA, KING/ 
WITH THAT STRANGER DEAD, 
NO ONE WILL EVER SUSPECT 
US OF HAVING 
ANYTHING TO 
WITH BARTON 
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IT’S LUCKY I PRETENDED { 
■^-^.70 HAVE BEEN HIT 
'£^J\V-r WHEN THAT BULLET/ 
WHIZZED BY ME, i. 

S/L L. OR KING WOULD i 

HAVE KEPTON J 
SHOOTING u 
1 taV UNTIL HE WAS 
<|g|^L SURE X WAS J 

3Et rCTl ty deap - r 



I RECOGNIZE KRUM AS THE 1 
PE PUTT’S MURPERER, BUT I’D 
BETTER NOT SAY ANYTHING ; 
UNTIL I’M SURE ON WHOSE 
SIPE KING IS.' MY OWN HUNCH 
IS THAT HE’S IN PARTNERSHIP^ 
WITH KRUM 



IT’S THE 2 WELL, IF THERE \l 
TRUTH.' I S WAS A WITNESS, 
WAS THERE Jl RECKON IT’S SO.' if 
WHEN HE f I WISH YUH GOOP H 
DEPUTIZED^ LUCK.' YUH CERTAINLY . 
HIM .' y STARTEP OUT WELL < 
. n ral KILLING THAT NO-GOOP 
nnk VuRPERER .'50 LONfl.y 
■HflL KiNG.' 



. I’VE GOT TO 
SAVE THAT 
SHERIFF, BUT 



THE SHERIFF WON’T BE ALIVE 
LONG, KRUM J I LOCKEP HIM 
, IN THE ATTIC IN HIS OWN < 
RANCH HOUSE AT THE FOOT 
s. OF TOWN ANP LEFT SOME . 
\> COMBUSTIBLE MATERIAL <J 
THAT WILL BURST INTO 
/ FLAME IN HIS BASEMENT.', 
y- HE’LL BE BURNEP 
L. TO PEATH J 

sr-r-^i * V* 



NOW WITH ME A DEPUTY, I RECKON \ CORRECT, ^ / 
THERE’LL BE NOTHING TO STOP US I KING, BUT JU 
FROM ROBBING ALL THE RANCHERsy AS LONG AS ^\ v 
AROUNP HYAR EVEN IF THEY l — ^THE SHERIFF ) 

SHOULP SUSPECT ME, THERE’Sy IS ALIVE, THERE’S 

NO OTHER LAW-. JK ALWAYS THE CHANCE 

MAN AROUNP li-.ii r IWfe THAT HE’LL ESCAPE 
TO WHOM IBEkr- S&iTtL FROM HIS HIPING 
THEY COULP TIHH VAfS/ 1 PLACE ANP < 

TELL THEIR J* f EXPOSE US/y 

SUSPICIONS. 1 /g§tlaj[\ 1 



I’P NEVER GET 
PAST THEM 
WITHOUT MY 
p GUNS/ 



LET’S SEE L<* THERE THEY 
WHO’S MAKING GO i I SURE 

ALL THAT RACKET.' ) WISH I KNEW 
SOUNPS AS IF IT’S /WHERE HE PUT 
COMING FROM ./MY GUNS, BUT 
THE ALLEY • J THERE’S NO TIME 
• V TO LOOK FOR 

^ — ! ■ ? THEM NOW.' 



THE ONLY WAY 1 CAN GET 
OUT OF HERE ALIVE, IS TO 
GET THOSE TWO — < 

OUT OF THE JAILHOUSE l 
IF I DUMP ALL THESE 

pishes out the window---, 



— THE NOISE 
SHOULD BE ENOUGH 
_ TO BRING THEM 
i RUNNING OUT/ 
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I ONLY HOPE I CAN 
REACH THE SHERIFF’S 4 
RANCH IN TIME TO 
* SAVE HIM .' THEN I’M 
COMING SACK HERE 
TO TAKE CARE OF ^ 
fetocr THOSE TWO jS 
■■L OUTLAWS/ 



THOSE WERE THE ) I DO.' LOOK )| 
SHERIFF’S DISHES,./ OVER THERE.' 4| 
■ BUT I CAN’T S BOYO WAS 
UNPERSTANO HOW ) PLAYING POSSUM.' 

THEY COULP HE THREW THOSE 

HAVE FALLEN Y PISHES OUT TO DIS- 
* OUT OF THE J TRACT US y TO GIVE ^ 
L WINDOW.' HIM A CHANCE 

TO escape .' V I 



WE’VE GOT TO 
STOP HIM BEFORE 
HE GETS AWAY 
AND TELLS WHAT 
HE HEARD.' * 



I’M RIGHT 
.WITH YUH i 



SHERIFF 
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JUST AS I PLANNED.' 

NOW THEY’VE (SOT 
7 THEIR BACKS TO . 

v US .' i — « 



AND I DON’T INTEND 
TO GIVE THEM A CHANCE 
TO TURN AROUND AND 
if START SHOOTING- -r 
AT ME AGAIN.' J 



OKAY, 
MIDNlTE . 

NOW/ 



I LOST MY 
GUN WHEN 
I FELL <- 



SO DID X.' BUT 
r WE’RE TWO 
AGAINST ONE, 
SO I RECKON 
( WE CAN TAKE 
CARE OF HIM! 






JUT KING *RECKONS" WRONG.' TWO AGAINST ONE 
r AREN’T BlG ODDS AGAINST THE MIGHTY BILL BOYD. 
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AND NOT A SECOND 
TOO SOON, EITHER.' 
’ I OWE MV LIFE 

TO YOU Y 




®AT£R.... / r CAN’T GET OVER^ 

— 'X IT, BILL 1 YOU NOT J 

IT SURE FEELS ) ONLY SAVED MV/ 
GOOD TO HAVE / LIFE BUT YOU 
MY GUNS ALSO OUTWITTED 1 

BACK JT THESE TWO MURDERERS,/ 

1 UNARMED '-'j 



BILL, BEFORE YOU J IT’S A MIGHTY 
GO, I’D LIKE TO /TEMPTING OFFER, £ 
MAKE YOU A /SHERIFF, BUT THE 
PROPOSITION.' A VYANDERLUST BUG 
HOW WOULD YOU MUST HAVE BITTEN 
I LIKE TO REMAIN / ME REAL HARD.' < 
HERE AS MY y I STILL HAVE 
DEPUTY ? sjjTX THE URGE TO KEEP / 
— -yy \0N TRAVELING / 



BUT WHEREVER I GO, 
I’LL BE FIGHTING ON 
THE SIDE OF LAW --rrl 
v. AND ORDER ! J'/yX 



T so 

LONG, 
BILL, AND 
.GOOD 
RS LUCK. 1 



/SOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF 
‘'BILL BOYD IN WESTERN HERO 
ON SALE EVERY MONTH AND ALSO 
IN HIS OWN MAGAZINE, BILL B0YD 
WESTERN ■ ONLY IOi .' 





model builders 
Can’t be wrong! 



If you're one of the well overt 00,000 
model forts who hove used and built 
successful models f-om MECHAHIX 
ILLUSTRATED mode! plans, then you 
know how easy it is to build with on 
Ml plan. 



BUICK CONVERTIBLE, 13-in. electric 
motor driven balsa cor. Rubber band 
drive, two speed* forward and re- 
verse. Plan No. 397 A 25 tents.' 



You know all plans pro full size to 
permit construction directly over the 
plan. You know all plans contain 
easy-to-understand exploded and 
: step-by-step ‘perspective drawings, 
photos and a complete bit! of ma- 
terials. But. . . if you've never used 
on Ml plan., how do you know 
you're gelling value, the best buy 
in the field?. The answer is in the 
^ well over i 00, 0p0’ builders who 
H have built models from Ml plans. 
P Order any of these super-plans 
today and see for yourself. We 
guarantee you'll be a satisfied 
builder. Fill in the coupon below. 



GUIFHAWK. 30-in. control-line model 
of Major Al Williams' famous stunt 
plane. Good for both precision or 
sport flying. Plan No. 396, 50 cents. 



MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plan* S« 
Fawcett Building. Greenwich, Conne 






PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN PENCIL I 




T HE mountain forest was quiet, save for the 
distant sound of logging crews at work. 
As Red Roan watched, beside his grazing 
herd, the famous red stallion could hear the 
husky lumbermen shouting to each other. 
Through the forest corridors, he could see their 
plaid-shirted forms, as they wielded long, 
double-bladed axes, and sent huge trees hurt- 
ling to the forest floor. Again and again the 
cry "Timber!" rang over the mountainside. 

It was not often that the crimson king of 
the herd brought his charges this close to 
human beings. 

But this time he had a good reason. For 
several days, two huge, shaggy grizzlies had 
been following the wild horse herd ! Evil-tem- 
pered and hungry, due to a shortage of game 
in the forest, they had plainly been planning 
to ambush and slay one of Red Roan's straying 
colts. 

Several times. Red Roan had scented their 
presence in the forest, and had sent the herd 
galloping away in swift flight! One time, one 
of the grizzlies, lunging from behind a black- 
berry thicket, had taken a yearling by surprise. 
Luckily. Red Roan had been on the spot, and, 
hooves flailing, he had managed to keep the 
bear away long enough to permit the terrified 
young horse to escape! 

But he realized that he could not keep this 
up forever. To save the herd, he would have 
to turn for help to the only creature that was 
more powerful than the great lumbering bears 
—to man ! 

"If we’ go where there are men," Red Roan 
decided "tbe grizzlies will not follow us. They 
will not dare to attack us then!” 

With this in mind, he had led the herd 
through the forest to a place where he knew 
a lumbering crew was at work. There, as the 
loggers worked, felling the towering giants of 
the mountains. Red Roan permitted his herd 
to rest, and graze in the forest meadows. And, 
with the humans close by, there seemed to be 
no sign of the savage grizzlies. Evidently the 



great stallion's plan had worked. 

Then, one day, as Red Roan nibbled the suc- 
culent young grass shoots, he saw one of the 
lumbermen approaching, holding a long axe in 
his hand. 

The logger, tall and slender, paused when 
he saw the wild horse herd. He pushed the 
checked cap back on his bronzed forehead and 
grinned. 

"Looks like we've got company," he said to 
himself. "Well, Mister, I won't bother you — 
if you don't bother me!” 

W ITH the herd watching warily, he se- 
lected a giant spruce tree. Planting his 
feet firmly, he swung the long, keen-bladed axe. 
It hissed through the air in a graceful arc. 
biting deep into the body of the tree. White 
chips flew out in a steady stream, as he chopped 
rhythmically. 

For a few moments the wild horses watched 
the man warily. Then they returned to their 
grazing. 

Through the afternoon, as the sun began to 
drop behind the highest tree-tops, the slender 
logger continued to work. Finally, as the base 
of the huge spruce grew weaker and weaker, 
and the top began to sway back and forth, he 
plunged the axe home with the vital stroke. 

With a creaking sound, the giant spruce be- 
gan slowly to come down. 

"Timber! Timber!" the logger shouted, 
springing quickly out of the destructive path 
of the falling tree! 

But. as the spruce plunged toward the 
ground, it hit another smaller tree. And this 
tree, falling, smashed against the young logger. 
Stunned by the force of the blow he lay pinned 
against a huge boulder. 

With the sound of the falling tree. Red Roan 
had looked up, ears pricked forward. With his 
great dark eyes, he had seen the logger fall, 
trapped by the smaller tree. 

Now. slowly and cautiously, the roan stallion 
moved toward the helpless lumberman. 
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He could hear the youth muttering to him- 
self, evidently in great pain. "Trapped here . . . 
under tree. After work, all men go back to 
camp for chow. Won't know I'm missing un- 
til . . . maybe tomorrow . . . maybe not even 
then . . 

Many an ordinarily intelligent horse or dog 
might have sensed the peril that threatened 
the man lying there, pinned by the big spruce. 
They might have sensed and understood the 
danger, but they would not have known what 
to do about it. But Red Roan knew what he 
could do! For once one of his mares had been 
caught beneath a giant limb that had fallen 
in a windstorm. He had managed to free her — 
and had saved her life! 

Now the graceful red stallion moved toward 
the man. 

Putting his glossy shoulder against the fallen 
log, he pressed against it. 

For a moment it did not move. Again he 
pressed, his taut muscles straining. This time, 
ever so little, the tree shifted. Again the king 
of the herd strained powerfully against the 
massive spruce. And again it moved — by a few 
inches. 

Hardly daring to believe what was happen- 
ing, the fallen logger looked up at Red Roan 
with eyes of hope. 

"Keep trying, boy," he breathed. “You're 
getting it!" 

Again Red Roan summoned all his prairie- 
born strength, and heaved against the log. Ly- 
ing on its side, the long spruce began to turn. 
Now the logger’s shoulder was free. Now his 
chest was exposed. Clutching the rough bark 
of the spruce with his hands, he began to press 
down hard in the attempt to free himself com- 
pletely. 

At this moment, as Red Roan gathered him- 
self for a final effort, he suddenly heard a 
terror-filled neigh! 

W HIRLING about, the king of the herd 
saw what had caused the neigh. There, 
but a few yards away, were several colts and 
mares. And, lunging toward them, from behind 
the screening undergrowth, were the two huge 
grizzly bears that had been following the herd 
all along. Evidently, emboldened by hunger, 
they had dared even to come close to man! 

Now the chips were down! It was a battle 
for survival — a battle that Red Roan could not 
stay out of! 

Eyes gleaming, scarlet mane fluttering behind* 
him, the big stallion sprang toward his enemies 
with a furious, warning neigh. Rearing high 
in the air, he came down with both hooves 



against the nearest bear. For a moment, the 
ravenous beast was forced back — but then he 
came on again. The odds were two to one! Two 
huge, tremendously powerful, razor-clawed 
rulers of the forest against a single defiant foe. 

Back and forth over the forest floor, the 
battle raged. 

Fighting desperately, lashing out with ham- 
mer-like hooves, and biting with his long white 
teeth. Red Roan managed to drive the animals' 
off again and again. But each time, undaunted, 
they lumbered toward him, stubbornly deter- 
mined. Soon the tall stallion’s side was glossy 
with sweat, and the ridges of dozen claw 
wounds were scored across his back. Legs grow- 
ing tired, the king of the herd was gradually 
being forced backward by the relentless bears! 

Then from the corner of his eye. Red Roan 
saw a gleam of gray metal whipping through 
the air! A cry of pain came from one of the 
bears. Leaping swiftly to the side. Red Roan 
saw the logger, half-crouched, wielding his long 
lumberman's axe. Working his way free from 
the fallen spruce, he had hobbled forward to 
join the red horse in battle. Again the young 
logger smashed the keen blade through the air 
— and again it struck home. Grunting in sur- 
prise, the other bear backed away! 

Through tiny pig-like eyes, the two grizzlies 
examined their new foe. 

The logger moved slowly toward them, 
swinging his big axe! And beside him. with 
fresh determination. Red Roan advanced, thank- 
ful for his ally. The two grizzlies snuffled doubt- 
fully. 

Then, as one, they turned. 

Retreating at an awkward but speedy gait, 
they were soon out of sight in the forest. 

His herd was saved ! Red Roan turned to look 
at the man whose help had brought victory! 

C GRINNING, the slender logger held him- 
P self erect, using his axe as a crutch. With 
one sinewy hand, he patted Red Roan's gleam- 
ing, arched neck. 

"Thanks. Mister!" he said. "If it hadn't been 
for you, I reckon I'd still be under that log! 
And if it hadn't been for me. I reckon part of 
your herd might be going down the gullets of 
those grizzlies! Fair exchange is no robbery — 
but I hope we never have to do it again!" 
THE END 



RED ROAN appears in more exciting 
adventures in every issue of WESTERN 
HERO! 
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AND THE 



rBOOT HILL- . 
ceweterv 






Mf 



|/fNDOFTHE OUTLAW TRAIL FOR MONTANA \f) 
**MIKF... r — K 



we've GOT HIM CORNERED, MEN. 
HE'S DOUBLING BACK FOR HOOT 
OWL PASS / CLOSE IN ON HIM / * 



MIKE 



MONTE HALE'S LEADING THAT 
I SSB! I CAN'T LOSE 'EM / / 



■ANG/,, 



7 [\\OKT(Ei 


1 Ul.T ^ 


fc:.*:.* • •• 
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EVOW.' MONTE HALE SHOT MY 
_ GUN RIGHT OUT OP MY HAND' 



I’LL NEVER MAKE HOOT OWL 
PASS ALIVE' ONLY ONE WAY LEFT 
TO SHAKE 'EM.' I'LL HAVE TO 
*■— t JUMP THAT GULLY ! 



I RECKON THAT'S THE LAST X / M 

WE LL EVER SEE OF MONTANA ) J 

MIKE.' HE'LL NEVER ROB/- {/•* -"s 

S, ANOTHER BANK ./ y-- ' BETTER MAKE 

S — V— — f A STRETCHER SO 

«» _0-Y / WE CAN BRING HIS 

. -C r 1 BODY BACK TO TOWN/ 

^ HE'LL GET A DECENT 

BURIAL ON BOOT 



ONE GREAT. MUSCLE- STRAINING EFFORT OF 
HORSE AND MAN-.- -v“ 1 



MY HOSS^ 
COULDN'T 
MAKE IT ! y 



LATER. IN JOHN DENBY’S GUN- 
SMITH SHOP... T7 «; 



/THE VJ 
f PEOPLE OF| 
THIS TOWN \i- 
' OWE YOU A H 
, DEBT, MR. HALE.' 
'I WISH YOU'D . 
STOP BY MY rf 
v GUNSMITH J 
lb SHOP / 

/[ BEFORE \ 
l YOU GO .' y 



Black billy, two 
GUN JACK DUGGER, 
AND NOW MONTANA, 
MIKE.' THAT WIPES , 
OUT THE LAST OF -< 
THE OUTLAWS )/. 
WHO'VE BEEN / 
HARRYING THIS A 
REGION.' RECKON) 
I'LL BE MOVING/ 
ALONG / _y 



AND BY SUNSET OF THAT DAY 
MONTANA MIKE FINDS HIS 
FINAL RESTING PLACE ON 
FAMED BOOT HILI 



-.HERE YOU ARE. \Y0U, MR, DEN BY/ 
.') MONTE / A THAT'S RIGHT 

/SILVER-HANDLED (KIND OF YOU/ 
GUN AND A BRAND ) I DON’T 
NEW CARTRIDGE / USUALLY AC- 

belt; a few of / cept rewards 

OUR CITIZENS FOR HUNTING 

CONTRIBUTED TO J DOWN KILLERS, 
HELP BUY IT VbUTIRECKON 
FOR YOU! JT-l I CAN MAKE AN 



WESTERN HERO 




BUT SEVERAL NIGHTS LATER THE SOUND OP 
HOOFSEATS. AND GUNS STIRS ECHOES IN ■ 
SILENT STREETS OF THREE PINES... 



( I SURE V. 

1 WISH MONTE ^ 

HALE WOULD' SETTLE - 
DOWN HERE IN THREE 
PINES FOR GOOD / 



MONTE HALE DOESN'T 
STAY ANYWHERE VERY 
I LONG I 8UT WHEREVER 
, HE GOES THE OUT- 
LAWS MOVE OUT ^ 
»» n IN A HURRY/ m 



4THREE PINES ' 



au-ooi i 



H.D6N8Y 

GUNS. 



WHILE ON THE STREET, THE SHERIFF MAKES 
AN EQUALLY STARTLING DISCOVERY. 



KILL ME TWICE 
DO YU H? w . 



-sheriffs 7 
= office-., 



I KILLED HIM IN A GUN FIGHT THREE 
YEARS A GO/ NOW HIS GHOST HAS 
COME BACK TO GET ME t ^ 



AND AS THE OUTLAWS DEPART. 



r THAT’S BLACK BILLY, ALL 1 
RIGHT/ HE'S A SURE ENOUGH 
GHOST/ I HAD HIM DEAD IN MY 
> SIGHTS AND NEVER TOUCHED 

L him f r^ y?r ~' — 






WHAT’S ALL THE SHOOTIN’ 
FER? A MAN CAN'T GET 
TO SLEEP WITHOUT. ..J^ 

£££YIZI 



I'D KNOW THAT HOMBRE 
WHO TOSSED LEAD AT 
ME ANYWHERE/ XT WAS 

MONTANA MIKE/ 



PUT YOUR SHOOTING-IRON/ £&YOWf jj‘$ 

AWAY, SHERIFF/ DON'T .^TWO-GUN JACK 



DUGGER ' 



WESTERN HERO 




AND IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOW 
THE GHOST BANDITS RETURN 
AGAIN AND AGAIN... 



AND WHEN MONTE HALE REACHES 
THE NEXT TOWN.., 



WHERE ARE# I’VE BEEN RIDING | 
YOU FROM, ^ THE TRAIL FOR A ' 
STRANGER?) SPELL f LEFT THREE 
PINES ABOUT A J 
WEE< A<50 -'v a ri 



ROOMS 



r/r0&°. 



LATER, AS MONTE HALE RE- 
TURNS TO THREE PINES.. . 



HARDLY A SIGN of life / 
RECKON THAT HOMBRE WAS 
’RIGHT WHEN HE SAID MOST' 
l FOLKS WERE CLEARING 
I^MLOUT, 1 *7—-— — 



YAHOO fY^TAKE MY MONEY! ONLY LEAVE 

' . AME ALONE! I DON’T AIM TO 5 

HI HAVE ANY QUARREL W-WITH 



WHO AAA, PARDNER/ THAT 
5, SOUNDED LIKE GUNFIRE. 







WESTERN HERO 




WHAT S*' 
GOING ON 
HERE ? t 



{IVE JUST BEEN) 
) ROBBED BY THE' 
GHOST BANDITS' 
'I'M PACKING UP 
AND GETTING OUT 
>a OF TOWN ' ^ 



MOVE, PARDNER/ WE'LL FIND 
OUT HOW THOSE GHOSTS LIKE 
TO HAVE SOMEONE RIDING 
.THEIR TRAIL/ ^ ^ 



IT'S MONTE HALE! 

"> HE'S AFTER US' d 



THERE’S ONLV ONE WAY W SHOOT HIM OUT 
TO STOP THAT HOMBRE/WOF THE SADDLE: 



' THOSE ARE MIGHTY ) 
REAL BULLETS THOSE ^ 
V GHOSTS ARE SHOOTING. 
hr. is PARDNER/ BUT 
MB A WE'LL GIVE THEM < 
-'■<///] BACK SOME OF ) 
J.P- THE SAME! J 



DOGGONE.' I ^NOBODY CAN,' 
DIDN'T BELIEVE/ EXCEPT MONTE 
ANY HOM8RE >HALE! HE SHOT 
COULD SHOOT I OUR GUNS RIGHT 
LIKE THAT/ ^ OUT OF OUR J 
^ a JSBSh*, HANDS'^ 



TARNATION .' THAT *8 
BULLET CUT THROUGH THE 
, SADDLE STRAPS/ 



MINE / AND I'M GONNA. 
MAKE SURE THAT THIS ) 
SHOT COUNTS / ►. y 



WESTERN HERO 




'AND THESE PEARL HANDLED ^ 
SIX-SHOOTERS ARE THE SAME 
TYPE USED BY TWO-GUN JACK 
DUGGER/ IS IT REALLY POS- 
SIBLE THAT...? HELLO THERE, 
PARDNER/ r WAS BEGINNING 
I*, TO THINK YOU'D RUN OFF 
a V AND DESERTED ME. 1 



GHOST BANDITS' HANDS' IT'S , 
THE SAME SHOOTING IRON < 
THAT BELONGED TO MONTANA ' 
■ v MIKE-'.. EVEN HAS 

T - HIS INITIALS 

CARVED ONTO f 



| BUT MONTE INVESTI6ATESANP— 



HMMM 7 THIS IS WHERE PARDNER' 
WANTED ME TO COME/ DON'T 4 
TELL ME THE BANDITS REALLY « 
CAME BACK HERE.' THIS PLACEi 
IS ONLY FOR OEAPMENjg^g ^ 

/T(L EM E T E R y 3 



AFTER SADDLING UP HIS 
FAITHFUL HORSE... 



f A TRAIL OF FRESH 

FOOTPRINTS LEADS RIGHT TO 
.THIS HEADSTONE/ AH, HERES 
THE ANSWER / IT'S A TRAP- 
DOOR AND THOSE STEPS 
? LEAD DOWN TO SOME jGM 
Cyi-i SORT OF CAVE/ 



HMMM/ PARDWERS FIGHTING 
FOR HIS HEAD / I RECKON HE ' 
WENT AHEAP AND FOLLOWED 
THOSE GHOST BANDITS TO , 
THEIR ROOSTING 
PLACE ! NOW HE \J1& 

WANTS TO LEAD/ 

ME THERE/ ) J 



I HEAR VOICES DOWN THERE 
LOOKS AS IF I'VE FOUND -- 
THE GRAVE THAT THE ) 
GHOST BANDITS INHABIT/ J 



YOU NEVER TAKE ANY 
'OF THE LOOT BOSS! 
HOW CAN THIS SETUP 
^PAY OFF FOR YOU? 



THE HOTEL ROBBERY WAS 
OUR LAST JOB. BOYS! WON'T 
BE A LIVING SOUL LEFT IN 
THREE PINES AFTER THIS If 
YOU CAN KEEP THE WHOLE/* 
LOOT FOR YOURSELVES, 

AS USUAL ! 






BTONG MINUTES PASS BEFORE 
MONTE HALE RECOVERS FROM 
THE STUNNING IMPACT OF HIS 
FALL... i 



-MS* 



AND INSIDE THE CLEVERLY CAMOUFLAGED CAVE.. 



WESTERN HERO 




YOU GOT BLACK BILLY, 
IN THE GUN HAND.' J 
BUT I DON'T NEED ^ 
MY SIX-GUNS TO | 
TAKE CARE OF YOU/1 



f THERE 1 
I YOU GO , 

Rugger; 

BOASTING 
L AGAIN J 



MAYBE I CAN GUESS/IT'S MONTE 
the answer; he Vhale; he 

JUST WANTS TO 1FOLLERED A 
SCARE EVERYBODY k US'... 1 

OUT OF THREE PINES'^ QWWW f J 




STOPPED CALLING 
YOU BY A DEAD 

man’s name; rr" 



,TO GET 
'out of 
. HERE : 




AFTER THE BANDITS OF BOOT HILL HAVE 
BEEN STRIPPED OF THEIR DISGUISES. .. 



'DON'T BE IN SUCH A HURRY, MONTANA L 
MIKE/ REMEMBER WHAT HAPPENED THE ) 
LAST TIME YOU TRIED TO ESCAPE ' y 



'so MONTANA MIKE IS REALLY JOHN DENBY. 
THE GUNSMITH' AND THE OTHERTWO ARE GUI 



' I mb (jKfOrfl I I H me wmcK. I yy w r\ r-c ayn r 

_A_ /V MEN YOU HIRED TO IMPERSONATE BLACK BILLY 
, « %\AND TWO GUN JACK DUGGER! THEY DID A RlGHTj 
rj CONVINCING JOB OF IT, TOO.' - r* 



IT DOESN'T ^ 



CARE TO TELL] 

ME WHY YOU J MATTER, NOW/ 
DID IT, MR. Vr DISCOVERED . 
DENBY? OR ] RICH < 
WO'ULD YOU / OIL DEPOSITS ^ 
RATHER WAIT) LYING UNDER / 
UNTIL YOU / MOST OF THE < 
CAN TELL IT jTOWN OF THREE ' 
TO THE /PINES' IF I MADE l 
JUDGE AND) EVERYBODY CLEAR ’ 
JURY/ /OUT, r COULD STAKE 
CLAIM TO THE LAND > 
FilUnAN FOR MYSELF/ I'D y 
I || 1 1 HAVE DONE IT, TOO, IFl 
I' I* J-J YOU HADN’T J 

l:/^r7/T ,NTER,re ^D.'^i 



OF COURSEiTHEY WERE A 
HELPED OUT A LOT 8Y THE ) 
PROPS YOU GAVE THEM/ \ 
AS A GUNSMITH, YOU FOUND 
IT EASY TO DUPLICATE THE 
ORIGINAL SHOOTING-IRONS/ 
OF THE OUTLAWS / AND YOU 
SOLD DEFECTIVE CART- 
RIDGES TO THE TOWNSFOLK ; 
OF THREE PINES' THAT'S < 
WHY THEIR BULLETS NEVER 
INJURED THE GHOST y 
BAN PITS — 



NO DANGER OF THREE PINES 
BECOMING A GHOST TOWN. NOW 

' — on. HAS BEEN 

/ D I SCO VE R E D / 



LATER, WHEN THE GHOST BANDITS 
HAVE BEEN TURNED OVER TO THE LAW... 



WESTERN HERO 




WESTERN HERO 




THERE’S THE 
OWL HOOT’ NOW, 
LET’S <SET HIM, 
— r SHERIFF.' 



SAY.' DOESN’T THAT 
LOOK LIKE A MAN 
CRAWLING OUT FROM 
BEHIND THOSE 
ROCKS? . 



l£/NE DAY AS TOM MIX IS 
HEADING- BACK TO HIS HOME 
TOWN, DOBIE, AFTER A LONG 
TRIP ACROSS THE PRAIRIE.... 



THIS IS A STRANGE PART OF 
THE COUNTRY FOR US, TONY.' 
I HOPE WE REACH THE NEXT 
TOWN BEFORE IT GETS DARK.' 



7 IV^fcANGE 

1 W^lANPS/ 



tends 



■\JOM MIX’S REPUTATION AS \ 
**A DEFENDER OF JUSTICE AND \ 
AN UPHOLDER OF THE LAW IS 
WELL-KNOWN .' BUT WHEN DOBIE’S 
NUMBER ONE STRAIGHT- SHOOTER 
FINDS HIMSELF IN A STRANGE 
PLACE, WITHOUT ANY MEANS OF 
IDENTIFICATION, HE HAS TO FIGHT 
TO PROVE HE ISN’T A HIGHWAYMAN. 1 







IT IS A MAN.' AND 
HE LOOKS AS IF 
HE’S BEEN BADLY 
HURT.' 






WESTERN HERO 




t DIDN’T PO ANYTHING I’M 



OOOfi! PLEASE 
DON’T BEAT ME 
ANYMORE 



) BLIT WHY 
'SHOULP ANY- 
ONE WANT TO 

. BEAT YOU ? 

'TT WHAT PID 
< \V YOU PO? 



BEAT 

YOU; 



I THOUGHT YUH 
WERE ONE O FS 
THOSE TWO A 
HOMBRES WHO l 
GANGEP UP_^#> 
ON ME.' /f/i 



THE FOREMAN AT THE HOR9t‘ 
SHOE BAR RANCH ANP THESE 
VARMINTS KEPT BEATING ME 
UNTIL I AGREED TO OPEN THE 
BOSS’ SAFE i— 7 . ■ ■ r 



BUT I’M AFEARED ) YOU CAN 
THOSE COYOTES y STOP 

ARE STILL , WORRYING-.' 

LOOKING ) I COME FROM 
FER ME .' J POBIE WHERE I 
WORK HAND IN 
'T — \ fill V HAND WITH THE 
SHERIFF.' 



WE’VE ONLY GOT 
ONE AROUND THESE 
HYAR PARTS.' YUH’LL 
FIND HIM IN TOWN.' 
HIS NAME’S DURSTON, 



DIG DIRT, 
TONY J 



I'LL RETURN THIS MONEY TO 
YOUR BOSS AT THE HORSESHOE 
BAR RANCH AND SEE WHAT I 
CAN PO ABOUT FINDING ^ 

THOSE OUTLAWS.' f 



BUT THE SAFE IS NEAR THE 
WINDOW SO AS I OPENED IT, 

I GRABBED THE MONEY AND 
JUMPED THROUGH THE WINDOW 
ANP CRAWLED AWAY .'YUH 
5EE, I STILL HAVE THE 
money .' _ I, 



BUT FIRST I'VE GOT 
TO GET YOU TO A 
DOCTOR .' WHERE’S 
THE NEAREST ONE? 



WESTERN HERO 




WE’LL FINE* HIM IF IT’S THE LAST 
THIN© WE DO .'THERE WAS A WAD OF 
DOUGH IN THAT SAFE AND I DON’T . 
INTEND TO LET IT SLIP OUTTA j 
MY HANDS SO EASY 



AFTER THAT BEATING WE ^ 
GAVE RICHIE, I CAN’T SEE HOW 
HE COULD HAVE HAD THE 
. STRENGTH TO RUN AWAY, M 

piyute .' 



HE 

PROBABLY 
CRAWLED, 
ROBEY i 



X’LL RETURN THIS MONEY TO 
YOUR BOSS AND SEE IF I CAN 

PICK UP ANY CLUES . «S 

AS TO WHO TRIED ’ 

TO ROB THE 
RANCH ! 



'mile AT DOCTOR DURSTON’S. 



THANKS FOR TELLING ME ^ 
HOW TO FIND THE HORSESHOE. 

BAR RANCH, DOC.' r -C 

PI© DIRT, TONY.' 



HIS WHOLE BODY’S BRUISED, 
BUT TIME WILL HEAL THAT.' 
IN THE MEANWHILE, THE > 

LESS HE MOVES THE i 

BETTER .'I’VE GOT 

TO GO OUT ON A r 
CALL, BUT HE’S J 
WELCOME TO / 

STAY HERE 



r — THANKS, 
> STRANGER. 1 

I SURE DO 
APPRECIATE 
YORE 

C INTEREST.' 



J THAT 
SOUNDS 
LIKE A 
GOOD IDEA, 
DOC.' 



WHILE WE’RE WAITING, LET’S 
HAVE SOME CHOW .' OPEN UP 
THIS CAN OF BEANS.' > 



HORTLY AFTER. 



IHILE ON THE TRAIL 



/ I THINK 
> I HEAR 
SOMEONE 
COMING .' 



WHAT’S THE 
, MATTER, ■ 
V. PIYUTE ? . 



WELL, WE CIRCLED THE ENTIRE 
AREA UNTIL WE CAME BACK 
TO OUR CAMPSITE, PIYUTE — 
AND THERE’S STILL NO SIGN > 

OF RICHIE AND 

THE DOUGH .' ) THE ONLY J 

, ' THING I CAN 

I FIGURE OUT IS THAT 

\ [ HE HEADED FER TOWN / 

\\ \ AS SOON AS IT GETS < 
^ V A LITTLE DARKER, , 
—A.. WE’LL GO AFTER / 

HIM.' J 



OKAY, 

PIYUTE 




WESTERN HERO 




THIS CRITTER LOOKS PROSPEROUS .' ) OKAY, ROBEV.' 
WHAT PO YUH SAY WE HOLP HIM J BUT HE MIGHT 
UP BEFORE WE START LOOKING / BE HANPY WITH 
FER THE FOREMAN AGAIN ? S HIS SHOOTING 

_ J — ^ ^ — — -f — IRONS SO LET’S 

- Idjf a. lliv TRY TO CATCH HIM 

\| ■ l OFF GUARD.' 



Ieconps LATER. 



• IT’S TOO PARK FOR 
HIM TO NOTICE THAT 
ROPE WE STRUNG 
ACROSS THE PATH.' 
NOW LET’S GET t-fl 
OUT OF SIGHT.' J I 



) THIS MUST 
\ BE ONE OP 
j THE CRITTERS 
' WHO TRIED 
TO ROB RICHIE/ 
WELL, HE *B 
NOT ROBBING Mi 
SO EASILY { 



I S THE UNSUSPECTING TOM 
RIDES UP , 



YORE HORSE IS 
ALL RIGHT, BUT 
YOU WON’T BE, 
MISTER, IF YUH . 
START ANY ^ 
TROUBLE / 



TONY ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT? 



— WE CAN FIGHT 
THIS OUT W/TH 
^ OUR FISTS.' 



BECAUSE I WANTED 
TO DISTRACT YOU . 
FOR A SECOND.' ) 
NOW- ^ ^ 



WHY ARE YUH 
, LOOKING AT 
YORE FEET? 





WESTERN HERO 




TIE HIM UP.' I’LL 
SEE HOW MUCH 
DOUGH THERE IS 
. IN THAT MONEY 
BAG .' 



I NEVER BELIEVE IN 
USING FISTS WHEN 
I’VE GOT MY - 
I GUN HANPy.' M 



THIS CRITTER HAS THE 
PUNCH OF A MULE.' 



©SHORTLY AFTER..../ I RECKON 

5* : — < we can 

WOW.' THIS 15 A \ START 
REAL HAUL. 1 THERE’S 1 FOR TOWN 
ALMOST AS MUCH J TO LOOK 
MONEY HYAR AS FER THE 

I EXPECTED TO J FOREMAN, 
FIND IN THE < PlYUTE.' IT’S 
HORSESHOE BAR J PARK NOW.' 
RANCH SAFE 



OOOH, MY HEAP, 
WHERE AM I ? 



lT?HE TWO ROBBERS RUSH OFF 
T^NOT REALIZING THAT THE 
MONEY THEY’VE JUST STOLEN 
FROM TOM MIX IS THE SAME 
MONEY THEY’RE TRYING TO 
STEAL FROM RICHIE.' 



NOW I REMEMBER.' THEY 
SURE DIP A GOOD JOB OF 
TYING ME UP.' I CAN’T^ ✓ 
BUDGE THESE ROPES.' A I 



IT WORKED 



MAYBE IF I CAN REACH 
THAT OPEN CAN, I’LL BE 
ABLE TO CUT THESE ■% 
ROPES OPEN ON THE J 

sharp rrrr ' m 




WESTERN HERO 




I DON’T KNOW WHERE TO START 
LOOKING FOR THOSE PRAIRIE RATS, 
BUT 1 DO KNOW THE FIRST THING 

I’VE GOT TO DO — - — ‘ 



AND THAT 15 TO 
TELL RICHIE WHAT 
■ji HAPPENED M 



LET’S GO IN 
AND GET THE 
r-7 MONET.'r- 



iHORTLY AFTER. 



DIG DIRT, TONY. 



YU H WERE RIGHT, ) FIGURED ] 
PlVUTE RICHIE yiF HE CRAWLED J 
IS IN THE t —- 'INTO TOWN AFTER 
DOCTOR’S ) THE BEATING WE 
OFFICE. 1 GAVE HIM, THIS IS * 

THE PLACE HE MOST 

WfBL LIKELY WOULD HAVE a 
COME TO J jr-r^m 



TOM TELLS RICHIE 
!AT HAPPENED 



WAIT A SECOND, ) LOOK, 
PlVUTE.' I HEAR J ROBEY. 1 IT’S 
SOMEONE , — THAT CRITTER 
RIDING UP.' J WE ROBBED ON 
™ £ PRAIRIE.' 



HE’S STOPPING HYAR.' 
I RECKON WE I 
STAY OUT OF SIGHT 
UNTIL * 



IW 



WHAT A FOOL I WAS TO TRUST 
A STRANGER. 1 YUH TELL ME 
YO’RE GOING TO RETURN THE 
MONEY TO MY BOSS, BUT 
INSTEAD YUH KEEP IT YORE- 
SELF AND EYPECT ME TO « 
BELIEVE THAT STORY ABOUT 
YUH BEING 

ROBBED ' 



WESTERN HERO 



I WOULDN'T PO A THING LIKE 
THAT.' ANYONE IN DOBlE 
WILL VOUCH FOR 
MY HONESTY.' .. 



I can’t Blame you 

FOR WHAT YOU’RE 
Thinking, but now 

THE OWLHOOTS 
WHO ROBBEP ME.' 

I JUST SAW THEM 
THROUGH THE 
V. WINDOW.' 




WESTERN HERO 




'07 RICHIE REGAINS CONSCIOUS- 
NESS AS TOM RlPSS OFF..... 



‘howly after. 



I’ve spotted the 

VARMINTS .'I ONLY WISH 
THERE WERE SOME WAV s 
TO REACH THEM WITHOUT 
HAVING TO RIDE TO THE 
TOP OF THIS MOUNTAIN ■ 
. BUT THERE ISN’T, SO 

, LET’S KEEP GOING, 

I — -cEi TONY r-rr^\ 



I’ll get the Sheriff 

AND WE’LL GO AFTER 
— T THAT ROBBER.' j — - 



SINCE HE HEADED UP 
SPLIT MOUNTAIN WE 
CAN CUT HIM OFF ^ 
BY TAKING THIS 
SHORT CUT.' 



UDDENLY. 



THERE HE IS, 
LET’S GET Hll 



I 



WE’LL HAVE TO 



fcWlU TOMSURVIVe 
THE DEATH-DEFYING LEAP.' 



^HE SHERIFF QUICKLY ROUNDS 
UP A POSSE AND LED BY 
RICHIE THEY GO AFTER THE 
INNOCENT TOM MIX.' 



(GULP) IT’S RICHIE AND 
A P05SE IF THEY 
ARRE5T ME, THE TWO 
ROBBERS WILL GET 
AWAY AND I’LL BE 
■7 UNABLE TO PROVE 
V MY INNOCENCE.' 



MAKE OUR OWN.' 
LET’S GO, TONY . 



WESTERN HERO 




rtf GA V* US THE 6LIP.*'NOW 
Wf»LL HAVE TO GO ALL THE 
WAY AROUND THE TOP 
TO G*T HIM J 




IEANWH.LE..../ IT »s THAT 
r ^ CRITTER AGAIN. 

Bv k I RECKON THE 

^ ONLY WAY WE 
CAN GET RIP OF 
.CJki r HIM 16 TO \ 

MX* JOk,’ f SHOOT HIM » 



iUT BEFORE EITHER OF 
THEM CAN PRAW 



YOU’RE NOT REACHING 
FOR YOUR GUNS IF X 
CAN HELP IT.' i — 





I’LL PUT THESE j PON’T MEN- 
T WO VARMINTS / TION IT, 
BEHINP BARS / SHERIFF.' 
WHERE THEY V' HELPING THE 
BELONG / LAW IS MY 

THANKS ) FAVORITE WORK; 

FER i l 

CATCHING \ WiSP 
THEM, j 

\ TOM 1 J - jVb •J®! 



THEY’RE THE A FORGET lT,A 
ONES, ALL RIGHT.'] RICHIE J I 
■? I RECKON I y CAN’T BLAME 
Y OWE YUH SyOU FOR BEING 
A AN APOLOGY, J SUSPICIOUS .< 
O'-, TOM .' .—'''AFTER ALL, COME 
) ^ — , _y TO THINK OF IT, I 
J \[ \ NEVER EVEN TOLP 
■S ' V YOU MY NAME/ 



TOM Ml*/ THEN HE ) NO, 1 
WASN’T LYING WASN’T, |l 

when he Saip ^ Richie.' ^ 
HE CAME FROM J AND IF YOU’LL 
POBlE AND ^ TAKE A GOOD 
WORKED WITH ) LOOK AT THESE ‘ 
THE SHERIFF //VARMINTS YOU’LL 
^ ^gcr^^nc THEM 

AS THE BANDITS WHO 
^■■^^BEAT YOU UP AND 




ADVUTISIMINT 




when it comes to blowing bubbles, FLEER'S BUBBLE BUBBLE can't be beat/ 





WESTERN HERO 








Will Train You at Homo 

for Good Jobs 

in RADIO- 
ELE VISION 



I Send You Many 
KITS pF PARTS 

for practical experience 



Americas Fastest Growing Industry 
Offers You GOOD PAY-SUCCESS 

VISION f 



Good ArBotfy-FRE£ 










om TH/S SADDLE 



V495 



Feast your eyes on this husky, straight-shootin’ saddle gun 
—the world-famous DAISY RED RYDER COWBOY 
CARBINE — the best Christmas Gift any boy can get! 
Carry and shoot this genuine Western style Saddle Carbine 
— enjoy its realistic feel, action, looks. Ask Dad to buy you 
one for Christmas now! Tell him you’ll follow Daisy’s 
Safety Shooting Rules — just as millions of boys have since 
18G8! Only $4.95 with Leather Saddle Thong attached to 
Carbine Ring! At your favorite hardware, sport goods 
department store. 



